CHAPTER 118 


August 14, 2011 


“Rogue five, check our six.” 


Apparently Maya’s proposal of going paintballing was met with little to no 
resistance. The only one who didn’t really want in at first was Yukiko; though | think 
she changed her mind immediately once she realized everyone else was doing it. | 
mean, how bad could it possibly be? The entirety of the investigation team was on 
one team, and the other... Well actually, they didn’t know who was on the other 
team. That didn’t matter though; all that mattered was putting a bullet in the back 
of their skulls. The group had been gathered around, checking every side as they 
moved, keeping low as the crouched about the forest. 


“Dude, will you give the codenames a rest?” Yosuke whispered with annoyance and 
slight hypocricy. Why couldn’t they just use each other’s real name? This wasn’t 
some sort of covert ops, as much as they were acting like it was. They weren’t 
running around guns ablazing; they were actually trying to be really sneaky about 
all of this. Keep low, stay quiet, pick ‘em off one by one. Those were the rules of 
engagement that they had all agreed upon. Save maybe Kanji, who wanted to do a 
full frontal assault. A sure fire way of getting killed if you asked Justin. Justin glared 
at Yosuke for a moment before Yosuke sighed and turned around, checking behind 
the main group. Looked clear to him. “All set.” 


“Clear.” Justin announced, checking the front for anyone. Seemed they were all 
alone at the moment. Strange; they’d been out here for ten minutes and still hadn’t 
seen hide nor hair of the enemy team. Justin wasn’t sure if that was a blessing or 
not. Justin made a quick movement of his hand, signaling the area was clear and 
giving the team a moment to lower their guard. Everyone stood up from their 
crouching positions, removing their helmet for the time being. Was hard as fuck to 
breathe in those things, that was for sure. They really should have kept them on for 
safety concerns; but the coast looked clear so there really wasn’t any harm in it. 


“Are you sure we’re going the right way?” Kanji questioned, stretching his back 
Slightly as he assumed a full standing position. They’ve been walking for ten 
minutes with no sign of the enemy. Unless both of them had been walking in circles 
since the start of the match, it seemed they weren’t making much progress. Maya 
nodded in confirmation that this was the right way. Being the only one who had 
done paintball before, Maya was appointed as the ‘leader’ persay; directing the 
group where to go and giving tactics where she could. Not that Justin didn’t try to 
butt into her leadership every now and then; but for the most part, she was in 
charge. 


“This place is huge... | bet you could get lost here easily.” Yukiko mused allowed, 
eyes darting from tree to tree. You could tell by the look on her face that at the very 
least she was enjoying the scenery. Clearly shooting people in the face wasn’t her 
thing; but no one could deny that the leafy green treetops around them were quite 
the sight. But they weren’t here to be tourists; they were here because this was 
war! They didn’t have time to admire the trees when the enemy could be hiding 
around any corner. 


“I’m pretty sure they have measures in place so that doesn’t happen.” Justin 
thought aloud. He could definitely see people getting lost here; but they wouldn’t 
just send teenagers in here without a way to get back, right? Yukiko nodded with 
Slight relief; seemed she was actually concerned about getting lost here. Not like 
that was going to happen with Maya in charge; she was one hell of a navigator. 


“This was a great idea you two.” Yu remarked allowed, wiping some sweat off his 
brow. It was way too hot to be wearing that helmet; but after hearing Maya’s little 
story about Noah, no one was risking leaving it off. Save Justin; who Chie pretty 
much had to force the helmet on. Of course Justin wouldn’t see the need to wear a 
helmet when he was already blind in one eye; but the others didn’t know that. 
Appearances are everything. Maya blushed slightly; pleased to see that she had at 
least ONE good idea in her. She was just surprised Yosuke had managed to get both 
of them a day off today. Teddie, unfortunately, had to stay behind. They needed the 
mascot for some upcoming holiday or something. Not that they probably would 
have brought him along anyway; he was such a loud mouth he would have ruined 
their operation almost immediately. 


“Yeah, no kidding. | Know we haven't really done anything yet, but I’m still having a 
blast.” Chie announced, checking her weapon, making sure everything was in place. 
It wasn’t like she used a rifle on a regular basis or anything, so she found herself 
constantly fiddling around with it to make sure everything was in place. It was a 
wonder she hadn’t accidentally fired that thing off already. Yosuke crossed his arms 
in slight disappointment. He wanted to shoot something already, and it seemed 
they weren’t making much progress. 


“Jeeze, where are those guys anyway?” Yosuke complained aloud, slight irritation in 
his voice as he looked around for anything that might resemble a person.” There’s 
got to be something we could find them with.” Maya stared up towards the sky as 
she tried to ponder a possible solution. It was true that they weren’t getting 
anywhere just walking around, they needed something else. It took a moment 
before she had an idea, dropping to one knee as she dropped to the ground. “... 
Uh... What are you doing?” 


“Checking for foot prints. If we can find their footprints and just follow them, we 
should be able to find the other group.” Maya explained to them, crawling around in 
the dirt in search of any foot print that wasn’t there’s. She wasn’t having much luck 


at the moment. The others all nodded, impressed with Maya’s navigation skills. For 
a girl who had gone paintballing only once in her entire life; she seemed to know a 
lot about getting around the turf. 


“Whoa... Great idea Maya!” Yosuke praised. You couldn't really tell from where any 
of the others were standing, but Maya’s cheeks grew a little red at the compliment. 
Compliments from Yosuke were becoming scarcer and scarcer these days. Mostly 
because he kept stumbling over his words; though Maya didn’t really know what he 
intended to say. If she did, her heart damn well might have stopped from overjoy. 
Perhaps it was a good thing she didn’t know. Maya continues to scan the ground for 
a moment before a wide grin crossed her face. 


“Found it; two sets of foot prints.” Maya declared before beckoning the others over. 
As many people as possible crouched down to get a good glance at the foot prints; 
none of them recognized the prints as their own, so that was a good sign. It could 
have just been from another team from earlier; but it seemed a better idea to follow 
these than to keep wandering around aimlessly. The group all stood up and backed 
away from the footprints as they decided what to do. “Alright, how are we going to 
do this...?” 


“| say we send a few people to check it out. Just to make sure it’s not an ambush or 
something.” Justin proposed. | mean, they’d kind of be screwed if they all ran into 
the hoard while following the prints, but at least they’d lose less men doing that 
than running into an ambush. Most of the others nodded in support, throwing in 
their two cents on the matter. Maya rubbed at her chin contemplating the proposal, 
deciding whether or not it would work. She eventually decided it was worth giving a 
shot. 


“Alright then, let’s send a few people out to scout.” Maya declared, rubbing her chin 
as she scanned the group. She didn’t want to send in anyone who would cause a 
commotion; so Kanji was immediately out. Yosuke was admittedly too much of a 
blubbering idiot to really get there without making noise, and let’s face it, Yukiko 
was clueless. Of course; Maya didn’t want to go out with the scouts in case 
something happened to the main group while they wait. Justin and Chie were 
probably competent enough... But she didn’t want to send more than three 
people... That left Yu and Rise. Yu probably knew what he was doing, but... Did she 
REALLY want to wait here with Rise’s awkward flirting? Yeah no; away with her. 
“Justin, Chie, Rise; you’re on scout duty. Get to it.” Maya ordered the three. 


“Sir, yes sir.” Justin joked, making a mock salute. Chie immediately jabbed him in 
the ribs to stop him from making a scene. She didn’t need him drawing attention to 
them if the others were nearby. Rise seemed a little bit confused why she was 
tagging along, but not at all objecting to the matter. She was going to miss making 
Yosuke feel really uncomfortable though. Which is probably why she insisted on 


blowing a kiss to the group as the three departed. Every single one of the guy’s 
faces turned red immediately. 


Maya damn near shot her in the back herself. 


“You know; I’m starting to think this wasn’t such a good idea.” 


Fifteen minutes hiking, still no sign of the guys they were looking for. It was starting 
to look like these were old tracks; not recent ones left by the opposite team. Justin 
and Chie sighed as they continued to march onwards, guns at the ready should 
something come up. Rise seemed much more enthusiastic, humming some tune as 
they kept marching. You'd think she’d be the least happy about this since the 
equipment she was wearing was heavier on her than anyone else (who would have 
thought they’d run out of padding that fit her?) 


“Come on senpai; it’s a lot more fun than hanging around with Kanji.” Rise teased 
from the back, pointing her gun every which way. It was a wonder just the motion of 
her tossing the gun about hadn’t attracted any attention... Especially since it 
seemed they were just coming up on their targets now. As Justin saw the vision of 
two figures in the distance he raised his hand to stop the two from proceeding 
onwards. They had their targets. The three quickly took cover behind a tree to 
remain out of sight. 


“Looks like our guys.” Justin remarked out loud. The others nodded in agreement, 
making a slight grunt noise of confirmation. “Looks like only two of them... We 
should be able to take them down quietly.” Justin turned to the others. 


“| don’t think we can really get a good shot from here.” Chie spoke up with 
disappointment. It was true; they were too far away to make an accurate shot; 
they’d need to get closer. And that meant they’d need to use the cover to their 
advantage. It was a pretty open area they had spotted those two patrolling about, 
so they’d need to plot a very careful route for their assault. Justin groaned a bit as 
he tried to map out their movements. It seemed Rise had managed to beat him to 
the punch. 


“Hey senpai; you think we could use that rock for cover?” Rise spoke up... a little 
louder than she probably should have; but not loud enough to really distract the two 
guards thankfully. Justin passed her a slight glare before looking out to what she 
was talking about. Yeah, that rock formation would work perfectly; it’d even be a 
good support for aiming their guns at their targets. 


“Yeah... Yeah that'll do. Stay low.” Justin remarked, making a movement of his hand 
to point to the rock. The others nodded with confirmation as they hit the ground, 
crouching as they quickly made their way over to the rock. Justin thought they’d be 
a goner when he accidently stepped on a really crunchy leaf, but it seemed luck 


was in their favor today. Either that or the targets couldn’t really hear the three of 
them because they were talking about something. Within moments the three of 
them all had their backs against the rock, ready to make their next move. “Alright; 
here’s how we’re going to do this. I’ll take the one on the right, Chie, you take the 
one on the left, Rise; cover us if something goes wrong.” 


“Aww; but | wanted to take them.” Rise pouted slightly. She was WAY too enthused 
about using a gun. Perhaps taking Rise paintballing wasn’t such a good idea. She 
shrugged it off though; she was used to playing the support role anyway. The three 
slowly peaked their heads up over the rocks, aiming their rifles at the two guys 
standing their chatting. Both of their helmets were off, so headshots were off-limits. 
They’d have to take them down with a shot to the chest and then rush ‘em while 
they were down. Justin was lining up his shot when something caught his eyes. 


“Hey wait a second... Chie take a look at this.” Justin tapped her on the shoulder 
before pointing to the guy he was supposed to take down. She squinted for a 
moment before her jaw damn near dropped. 


“Takeshi!? The hell is he doing here!?” She whispered VERY LOUDLY. Justin had to 
actually cover her mouth with his hand before those two noticed they were here. It 
worked for a moment; but then Chie decided she wasn’t a fan of being gagged like 
that and bit Justin’s finger. Justin bit his bottom lip as he tried to hold back the 
obscenities. She didn’t just take a light bite; she bit down on his skin HARD. He was 
only surprised it wasn’t bleeding. 


“Takeshi? Who’s that?” Rise questioned, lowering her aim on the two men for a 
moment as she tried to figure out what was going on here. They needed to 
coordinate their efforts before they went any further. Justin waved his hand around 
for a moment trying to numb the pain before reaching back out to his gun to steady 
his aim. If they started to move or turn around, they’d need to take the shot right 
there and then. 


“Chie’s ex.” 


“What!? He is NOT my ex!” Chie clarified. She just had a crush on him during 
elementary school; that stuff happened. She was so over him now though; nor had 
they ever dated. Ex her ass; Justin knew that, he was just trying to bust her (once 
again figurative) balls. Rise only seemed to find amusement in Chie’s denial. For 
some reason she believed Justin more than she did Chie on this. She seemed WAY 
too defensive about it for it not to be true. 


“Yeah; well... | hate him like he was your ex. Same thing, right?” Justin continued, 
keeping his eye on the target all the while as he lined his shot up. He had a clean 

strike right to the chest that would bring him down to the ground without so much 
as a sound. Chie was turning red with anger at this point. She knew Justin was just 
trying to joke around with her; but she sure as hell didn’t find it funny. 


“Oh you are unbelievable.” Chie snarled before lining her own sight up with her 
target again. It was quiet for a moment as they both lined up their shots, ready to 
pull the trigger at Justin’s cue. Only, Justin never did give the cue. He just stared; 
iron sights trained where Takeshi’s heart (or lack thereof) was located. After a 
moment, he rested his rifle back down again, turning over to Chie. 


“You want to take Takeshi?” Justin questioned. All things considered, he thought she 
deserved to be the one to put a figurative bullet in his skull. Chie blinked twice in 
Slight confusion. Seemed like a strange offer to her. After a moment she shook her 
head in refusal. 


“Nah; I’m good.” 


“You sure? He’s all yours.” Justin continued. He could tell deep down Chie wanted 
some good old fashioned payback. It was quiet fora moment as Chie looked out to 
where Takeshi stood. That bastard had really fucked her and her friends over. She 
thought he was her friend, but apparently he was just a pretender... She sighed 
after a moment, turning back to Justin. 


“Alright, switch with me.” Chie commanded as the two awkwardly tried to 
maneuver around each other. It would make no sense for the guy on the right to 
shoot the guy on the left and vice-versa; they needed to change position lest the 
accidently shoot each other’s bullets out of the air. An unlikely scenario, but still a 
possibility all the same. It took a moment of rustling around in the grass before 
everyone was back in position, aiming their gun at their new targets. 


“On three; take them down.” Justin whispered to Rise and Chie. They both nodded 
in confirmation; even though technically Rise wasn’t even going to get a shot in. 
Everyone took a deep breath, preparing themselves to take their shot. “Three... 
Two... One.” 


Chie and Justin both pulled on their triggers, hitting their targets dead on. It only 
stumbled the guy on the left, but it had managed to knock Takeshi down. Either 
that or he was purposely trying to hit the deck. Either way, they still had to take the 
other guy down before he started opening fire in retaliation. Thank god Rise was 
prepared; popping up from behind the rocks to try and take him down. She sprayed 
paint pellets about trying to hit her target, and she succeeded. But not before he 
managed to fire off a few shots of his own. Regardless, he hit the ground eventually, 
soaked in blue paint. Justin and Chie quickly jumped over the rock they had been 
taking cover behind, running up to where the two were. Technically, they COULD 
just get up and start shooting again; which meant they needed to take them down. 
Chie pointed her rifle at the downed Takeshi, while Justin took the other guy. Rise 
just stayed behind, leaning against the rock as she watched their six. 


“..Chie?” Takeshi choked up, staring down the barrel of Chie’s rifle. Chie just 
smirked with victory; that’s what he got for being a huge douchenozzle. Takeshi 


was very clearly uncomfortable with all of this, what with the gun in his face and 
Chie behind the rifle. And to make the matter worst, the guy behind her had just 
took his helmet off, revealing the all too familiar Justin. He was scared shitless at 
this point. “You’re my opponent.” Chie shook her head after a moment. 


“No; the Vanguards of the Lunch Revolution are.” She joked, pointing the barrel of 
her gun away from Takeshi’s face. He sighed with relief... Although, he probably 
shouldn’t have given that she immediately turned her rifle around, slamming the 
butt of the gun down into his skull; knocking him clean out. Justin whistled slightly 
as he made his way over to Chie standing triumphantly over her prey. His foe had 
apparently hit his head on the way down, so he was already out clean. Regardless; 
Justin found that more than a little amusing. 


“That was probably a little much.” Justin remarked, a wide grin on his face. It might 
have been overkill, but he rather enjoyed watching it. Plus, you know Takeshi 
wouldn't be trying to show his face around Chie ever again. Not that he had since 
Justin got Kurt involved, but you know how that works. Chie smiled softly, taking 
one last glance at her triumph over Takeshi, before the two slowly started to trail 
back to the rock Rise as taking cover at. 


“Maybe. But it sure felt good.” She smiled warmly as they finally made their way 
back to where Rise sat. They turned their attention over to Rise, who was rubbing 
her arm furiously. The two just seemed confused at first. What, did the recoil hurt 
her arm or something? She looked like she was holding it right... “Hey, something 
wrong with your arm?” Chie questioned. Rise sighed as she slowly removed her 
hand from her grip along her arm. Yeah, they were seeing the problem now. There 
was a yellow blotch where she had been struck by her opponent’s stray shot. 


“Oh shit... You alright?” Justin questioned. Rise groaned slightly as she pushed 
herself up from the ground. She was pretty sure this was supposed to be 
elimination; which meant she SHOULD be out... But who was going to notice a tiny 
splotch like that on her clothing. Besides; it was only her arm, she could still shoot, 
right? 


“Only a flesh wound.” Rise joked, throwing her rifle against her shoulder before 
pointing back the direction they had come. “Now march!” Justin and Chie passed 
each other a funny look as Rise marched off like one of the queen’s guardsmen. She 
was really getting into it. Eventually they just shrugged and followed her lead. 


“You think we should wake those two up?” Chie questioned, as the slowly walked 
out of view of their corpses. 


“Nah; we’re just leaving them out in the middle of the woods where wild animals 
may or may not try to devour their corpses. What could possibly go wrong?” 


“Jesus, what took you guys so long? You find anyone?” 


The three finally made it back to the main group after getting lost a couple of times 
trying to follow their footsteps back to where they started. Who would have thought 
that following Rise around would have been a bad idea? You would have thought 
with her navigation experience inside the television world she would have a better 
idea if how to navigate around the woods. Justin pulled his helmet off as he sat ona 
nearby log, breathing out heavily as he got some fresh air in. Goddamn was it hot in 
that thing. Who the hell made these things so there was no fucking insulation? 


“Yeah; there were two of them on their own. Took them down, no problem.” Justin 
choked up in between breaths. You could tell he was exhausted from the walk. The 
rest grimaced slightly with annoyance. Taking two down was really good, no doubt 
about it. But it was only two after like a half-hour period. You would have thought 
they would have found the main group by now. This was actually sort of getting 
ridiculous now. | mean, what the hell? Where WERE these people? 


“\.. This is taking forever... Maybe they already headed ba-“ Yosuke began to speak. 
At least he had until he was suddenly struck with a barrage of yellow paint pellets. 
Well it seemed they had been found after all. It just sucked that none of them had 
their helmets on. The team all quickly dashed for cover against the barrage of 
pellets. Maya outright had to drag Yosuke to cover. He was down... Well, pretending 
to be anyway. He was still conscious and it’s not like it hurt THAT bad. Everyone 
pressed up against the trees for cover, providing blind fire where they could get a 
chance in. The other team had them pinned pretty good. So much for their stealthy 
approach. 


“They got Yosuke!” Maya shouted to the others as she managed to take some low 
cover behind a nearby rock, leaning him up against it to the best of her ability. Of 
course; everyone already knew Yosuke was down for the count; still helped to get 
small status updates like that. Kanji growled from behind his cover before charging 
out. 


“You punks think you can miss with Kanji Tatsumi!? I’ll show you! Get bent!” He 
shouted as he charged forward, guns ablazing. He manage to take one of the other 
team down right off the back, and even though he was just getting bombarded with 
pellets, he didn’t so much as slow down. He was a fucking tank out there, and the 
other team knew it, given that they tried to retreat. Not without losing a few more 
guys in the process though. At least half of the team was down on the ground 
before the rest of them were out of sight, all of them writhing in pain from the 
bullets that had bounced off their stomachs. Everyone was more than a little 
surprised to peak around the corner to find the enemy team all gone and Kanji 
standing victoriously in the center of the battlefield, yellow paint coating damn near 
every inch of his body. Who would have thought Kanji would be such a huge bullet 
sponge. 


“\.1-Is it over?” Yukiko questioned timidly as she peaked around the corner. That 
seemed to be over way quicker than it should have been. AND she never even got 
to fire off her gun. Not that she really wanted to; but it would have been nice if she 
could help. Kanji seemed to have things covered though. He did have to lean 
against a nearby tree to get his bearings after all was said and done, of course, but 
he was still standing. The group all slowly marched out, surprised that it was all over 
so quickly. They still had to deal with the stragglers of the other team, but for the 
moment, they were safe. 


“,.M-Maya...” Yosuke choked up, griping his chest where the one single and not at 
all deadly paint pellet had hit him. “They got me good. | think I’m dying.” He joked, 
trying to be a drama queen. The others soon turned to gather around Yosuke and 
Maya trying to ham it up for the audience. They weren’t really sure whether or not 
they should be concerned or annoyed at how overly-dramatic this was. 


“What?” Maya choked up, crouching down to get on eye-level. “You're going to be 
fine; it’s just a flesh wound.” Yosuke shook his head, taking in a very loud deep 
breathe, as if struggling to get air into his lungs. As if. 


“They got me in the lung... It hurts to breathe...” He took another deep breathe, 
closing his eyes as he put on some crocodile tears. “I’m not going to make it. Just 
leave me behind.” Justin rubbed his forehead with annoyance. This was just so 
fucking cheesy. | mean, yeah; he was just as guilty of ‘roleplaying’ today, but even 
then, he wasn’t faking his own death on the battlefield. Especially not as horribly as 
Yosuke was. 


“Nonsense! We're not leaving you behind! Live soldier; that’s an order! You don’t 
have my permission to die!” Maya shouted in his face, grabbing him by the wrist as 
though holding a dying man’s hand. Yosuke took another deep breath, recoiling his 
head as though in pain, eyes widening as though in shock. It seemed those drama 
classes had actually done him some good. Now if only he got a better writer. 


“Tell my Teddie... He still owes me 10’000 yen.” Yosuke took another deep breath, 
slowly closing his eyes as though drifting off too sleep. Or at least, he was until 
Maya slapped him. No, you read that right. Not just pretend to slap him, or shook 
him. Physically slapped him. And really hard too, given that Yosuke had on a slight 
glare as he rubbed at the red spot on his cheek. Maya grabbed Yosuke by the shirt, 
tugging him close to her face. 


“If god wanted you dead, he wanted have made me!” Maya shouted in his face, 
tugging him back up to his feet before balancing his weight on her shoulder. Oh he 
could walk just fine, but it wasn’t like he had a better excuse to have his arm 
wrapped around Maya’s neck. “We’re getting you out of her solider!” She shouted, 
positioning his weight against hers before slowly marching off with Yosuke in tow. 
Everyone just watched in awe as the two marched towards the enemy like that. The 


drama was fine around friends who actually knew they were joking; but how would 
complete strangers take this. 


“How come we didn’t do that?” Rise questioned, rubbing at her arm again. She 
wouldn’t mind pretending to die for the shits and giggles. Looked like fun. Justin 
raised his eyebrow and crossed his arms. What a stupid question. 


“Because we’re not idiots.” 


“Oh, right.” 


“How far did these people run? They know they’re supposed to be shooting us, 
right?” 


The group had all marched after their opponents, following their footsteps as 
quickly as they could as they tried to catch up. They weren’t making much progress 
though. It was like they had vanished completely off the face of the planet. 
Everyone came to a stop after a while. Clearly just chasing these guys wasn’t 
helping them. They might have needed another plan. Plus; Kanji might have taken a 
little more of a beating than they had originally thought. He was gripping his side a 
little where the pellets had bounced off his rib cage. Damn that stung. 


“Hit and run. Makes sense to me.” Justin mused allowed. He was half right. Out of 
nowhere, the remaining members of the other team jumped up, aiming their guns 
at the Investigation team. They were severely out numbered, but they did have the 
jump. The group was at a disadvantage. Everyone looked around with shock and 
Slight fear. This was not good; not in the slightest. They were expecting to be shot 
at any moment, but instead the three remaining members of the other team just 
stared for a moment. 


“Chie? That you?” A rather familiar voice spoke up after a moment. Chie and Yu 
recognized the voice almost immediately; though for everyone else, it helped that 
he dropped the gun for a moment to take his helmet off. It was Kou. Damn, they 
were running into all sorts of opponents out here. The others soon took their 
helmets off in turn; Daisuke and some girl Justin didn’t know. She had short black 
hair, kind of like Maya; and Chie, Yukiko, and Yosuke all seemed to recognize her... 
She must have been a sophomore like the rest of them. What a hell of a reunion. 
“You're our opponent?” 


“What was the giveaway?” Justin joked as the investigation team pulled off their 
helmets in turn. Clearly there was a halt to the hostilities. The others seemed a little 
surprised at who else was in the group. You would have thought they’d have 
recognized them all when they started shooting at them before; but alas it seemed 
they had been so busy running from Kanji that they didn’t get a good look at 


anyone’s face. The other three dropped their weapons for a moment; hell Daisuke 
out right stepped out of the bush to do daps with Justin. 


“How's it hangin’?” Daisuke asked, as he finished up his little handshake with Justin. 
“Where the hell were you guys; we’ve been searching for you for ages?” Daisuke 
questioned. Justin couldn’t help but laugh a little bit at that. Maybe whoever was 
running this whole paintball trip should have walled in some of the area; it was just 
too big of an open space to accurately track down a small group of people like that. 


“Well, we had a small scout group; but the main group was right where you found 
us a few moments ago.” Justin explained. Daisuke seemed a little confused by the 
prospect of a scout group; but then, they had sent one out themselves, so he really 
shouldn’t be dismissing the idea. Clearly enough of their own people thought it was 
a good idea. Justin slowly scanned the faces of the three as they all made their way 
out of the bushes and back out into the open. He still had no idea who the girl was; 
though he really probably should have. “...| don’t believe we’ve met; Justin Tylor. 
And you are...?” Justin questioned, extending his hand to give her a handshake. It 
was not returned; only a slightly annoyed stare instead. 


“Uh... Yumi Ozawa? | operated the lights during your presidential campaign...?” She 
remarked, kind of annoyed Justin didn’t even know her. Of course he hadn’t known 
her by face; that’s why he wasn’t the one who had asked her. He knew who she was 
by name though, and he kind of felt like a dick for asking who she was now. Still; 
t’was nice to meet the wizard behind the curtain. 


“Oh you’re Yumi? Sorry; This is the first time I’ve seen you in person.” Justin 
apologized. “Thanks for the help with that by the way.” Yumi made a slight grunt of 
acknowledgement, the tension in her brow loosening as Justin at least explained 
why he didn’t recognize her. Though hadn't he seen any of the school plays? Come 
on, he should have known who she was. 


“| didn’t know you guys were friends with Takeshi.” Chie spoke up ,hands on her 
hips as she pondered where the hell they could have possibly met this guy. They 
just shook their heads though; it wasn’t at all what it looked like. They were most 
certainly not friends. 


“Oh, no. It’s only us three that are together. We obviously weren’t big enough to be 
in a team of our own, so the threw some other people in.” Daisuke explained. Chie 
nodded with slight relief. Thank god; she didn’t want Takeshi betraying these 
people the way he betrayed her. She was a little confused why Yumi was with them; 
she didn’t really seem the type to hang out with jocks like Daisuke, but she figured 
it would be rude to ask about that and just dropped it. It’s not like Daisuke wasn’t a 
pretty cool guy off the field; same with Kou. Though Kou was a lot less out going; he 
was always stumbling on his words around her, so she could see how that might be 
a little less desirable out of a friend. “Speaking of, where are those two anyway?” 


“Oh, uh... We... sorta knocked them out cold.” Chie’s cheeks grew slightly red as 
she admitted to going a little far with this whole war scenario they had been 
reenacting. Yumi seemed surprised in a bad way, Kou in a... kind of good way? And 
Daisuke just fucking laughed. He laughed at EVERYTHING. Point being, she was 
getting a lot of looks right about now. 


“Whoa... Really? Way to go, Chie!” Kou praised her, much to her embarrassment. 
She didn’t need support for knocking a guy out. Even if that guy was a complete 
doucher. “Maybe you should have been on our time; we’d be doing better.” By this 
point, Justin raised his eyebrow suspiciously. What was with all of the flattery. 
Seemed a bit excessive if you asked him. He bit his tounge though; he didn’t want 
to jump to conclusions just because Kou was being a nice guy. Justin slowly looked 
around the woods, a sudden realization dawning upon him now that Kou had 
brought it up. 


“Uh... Speaking of winning... Shouldn’t we be shooting each other in the face with 
paint?” Justin mentioned. Everyone looked around for a moment, it dawning upon 
them that the truly did still have to finish the match; otherwise they had kind of 
wasted money coming here. Maya actually drew her gun and started pointing it 
straight at Yumi. Yosuke had to swat the gun down out of her hand; still using her as 
a balance for NO explicable reason. Justin was actually getting a little irritated by 
that; but clearly Maya knew he wasn’t really hurt and was doing it anyway, so... 
Wait... Why was she doing it anyway? 


“He’s right.” Daisuke shouted, the three members of his time drawing their guns 
again and pointing them at the investigation team; who in turn all drew their guns. 
It was like a Mexican stand-off, only with paint loaded rifles. Everyone was giving 
each other an evil eye, just waiting for someone to make a move to justify pulling 
the trigger. 


“You're in bad company now, kid.” Justin joked, aiming his gun to hit Kou right in 
the chest. You’d think he’d aim it at Daisuke, what with him being closer, but no. 
Something about Kou was just not rubbing him the right way today, so he would be 
the first to die when he pulled the trigger. It was quiet for a moment, eyes darting 
back and forth as each side tried to decide their next move. You’d think the only 
move would be ‘shoot until someone's left standing.’ 


“,.Uh, guys. | don’t feel so good.” Kanji remarked, rubbing along his stomach as he 
bent over near a tree. It seemed his stomach was sore from all the places the paint 
pellets had bounced off of his skeleton; and everyone could tell. He took quite a few 
shots there. Everyone turned their attention away from their opponents for a 
moment to stare at Kanji as he bent over and pain. “Whoa... that sti-“ Within 
seconds Kanji had vomited, the pain in his stomach being too much to hold in any 
longer. 


“Nope, fuck it. I’m out.” Justin declared, throwing his gun to the ground and 
marching off. Chie bent over to pick up the rifle on his behalf, knowing full well that 
he had no intention of turning back to pick up that rifle. No one could really blame 
him. 


The others followed a similar response. How’s that for a way to end a Mexican 
standoff? 


